THE    DUKE    OF    WINDSOR
that his son possessed character superior to his own, and he
alone prophesied the strength of his reign. From the be-
ginning, King George had been a humble man, and when the
Empire placed its heart at his feet during this year, he was
surprised. When he had been young he had not seemed to
be a very interesting person, even to himself. Some months
before the Jubilee a remarkable article on King George, al-
ready quoted in this book,* appeared in the American mag-
azine Fortune. The writer described King George as "the
most successful king in the last 350 years of English history."
And then, "he prefers whisky and soda to vintage wines, musi-
cal comedy to more ambitious theatre, British boiled dinners
and sweet puddings to more sophisticated food, Jules Verne
and Captain Marryat to more arduous reading, and almost
anything on earth to a picture gallery.... he lives by the
clock like his father and his grandmother before him.... his
greatest passion next to punctuality is radio.... his gramo-
phone records are Gilbert and Sullivan or La Boheme and
never jazz/' Then one reads of the mottoes on the walls of
the study at Sandringham, especially of the one, Teach me to
be obedient to the rules of the game. The American writer
made deductions from these simple pieces of evidence and
said, "That a man of George's limitations—an almost Pick-
wickian personification of the average—should have made
such a monarch is curious enough. But that such a man
should have made such a monarch in such a time is all but
incredible."
Perhaps the writer did not understand that the British
standard of character is what he conceives to be "the average."
In a country which knows neither the dark state of peasantry
nor the rule of a rich and idle aristocracy, "the average" is the
common standard. In a middle-class country, devoted to
security, suspicious of the unusual and distrustful of intellect-
ual theories, it was inevitable that King George should ulti-
mately come to be looked upon as the father of his people.
Neighbours in Norfolk, who knew the King intimately,
had always realised this fatherly aspect: to them, he was a
*Page 100.
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